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To the 
7 Pleaſingly perſuade myſelf, that the Inſignificance of the 
. [ Writer will 22 to ſcreen the following Pieces 
from (perhaps) the deſervedLaſh of ſevere Criticiſm; 8 


as they are publiſhed not with the pompous preſumptroe Opi- 
nion of gaining Applanſe as an Author, but with the hu mile 


intereſted Hope of receiving Reward as an Indigent ; together 


with want of ſufficient Time for thorough Digeſtion, or even 
enough to attempt the Correction of Errors. But Jacta eſt 


Alea, I ſay as Cæſar ſaid when he paſt the Rubicon, -The 


Die is thrown, and Fortune decide the Chance. My 


preſent Circumſtances being far from good, I ſat down to 
try if my Brain was capable of producing any Thing that 


might relieve em, aud I hope my Labour will ſucceed. 


Tadleneſs is moſt certainly a Vice, a propagating Vice, and. 
often begets even one of the blackeſt of Crimes, ING RA- 
 T1ITUDE : How came Egiſtus to grow adultzrate.? The” 


Finiſh of the Verſe anſwers that Aueſlion fully in two 


Words, Deſidioſus erat: He was idle. It may perhaps be 
remark'd by ſome Perſons that I have prepar'd but an odd 
Kind of Banquet, by jumbling Serious, Whimſical, and So- 
lemu, all together; but I hope it will be a ſufficient Defence 
to ſay in Anſwer, That I wrote with Deſign to / 2or4 6 if I 
cou d, the Many; and therefore thought it was highly neceſ= 
ſary (for my own Sake) to have ſome little Variety, a Scr 


for each different Taſte; for a Perſon who keeps a 2 ; 
Ordinary, is not to provide only Diſhes to pleaſe immediately 
. Himſelf, or Two or Three Particulars, but muſt conſult the 


various Palates of his various Gueſts, That this Attemt 
may meet the Favour and Protection of the Public (as I 


eu 


1 


have tow great Reaſon to believe it will) is 


the deſir d Wiſh 
of Him, <vho begs Leave to ſubſcribe Himſelf, Hs e - 


Mach obliged, and 
4 ö Hef obedient humble Servant, 
; nn eee 


gt Of bol few Pools who with ill Stars are curſt, 
Sure ſcribbling Fools, call'd Poets, fare the worſt» 
For They're a Sort of Fools which Fortune WY 


And after She has made em Fools, forſakes. 
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CoN GRE VE; 


Yet, (Per Contra ) in my own Favour 


—Luſus Anime debent aliguando dari, 


Ad Se melior ut redeat fibi. 


Pa#ps. Fab. 14. Lib. III. 
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I often eat, tho' not quite duly ; 


n 
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The Aim and Deſign of the Writer in the following Piece 
was, 10 draw moral Concluſions from molt ſimple and tri- 
dial Circumſiances ; and to make the Whole moſt whimſi> 
cally rational. 


at. 


The INVENTORY, 
(A Whimſical Moral Pizcs) 05 
Or, An ANs w ER to a kind Friend's enquiring Letter. 


Cantabit vacuus coraũʒ Latrone Viator. 


Nil habet Pau pertas durius in Se, 15 
Quam uod ridiculos Homines facit, 
155 Juv. Sat. III. 15 2. 
D ERAR FRIEND, | 4 
N anſwer to your laſt kind Letter, 


1 (How fain wou'd I repay it better) 


Theſe few dull Lines I ſend to greet you, 


Ware Criticiſm I entreat you; 


You fain wou'd know what Friends I meet, 
Where ſpend my Time, how oft” I eat ? 
Hard Queſtions theſe to anſwer truly, 


With 
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With an old Friend I dine To-day, 
But where To-morrow cannot ſay ; 


No matter where,” was * Rictianp! 8 Cry, 
For live we muſt until we die; 


To- morrow for it ſelf take Care, 

For each new Morn' is t'other's Heir. 

As to the Mourning which you mention, 
I once indeed had ſuch Intention, 

But to divulge a Secret, that 

To keep wou'd not encreaſe my Fat ; 

I find on Scrutiny more nice, 

(There's Service oft” in thinking twice) 
I cannot Friend afford to purchaſe 


A Suit of fable for my Carcaſe, 


And that I know you'll own's a hard Caſe; 


But Taylors oft” are clam'rous Things, 
And muſt be paid as well as Kings. 
My Wardrobe on my Back I carry, 
Yet cannot boaſt a ſtrong Back marry ; 
I've none in Cloſet, Preſs, or Cheſt, 


80 conſequently wear my beſt : 


Peruſe the following, I'Il be ſworn, 
You'll fay I've Cauſe indeed to mourn ; 

An Inventory here I lend you, 

To ſhew how Fortune does befriend me. 


* Vide Shakeſpear's Richard the IId. 
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I'll een begin at th upper End, 
And ſo by juſt Degrees Jeſcend, 
And that is eaſier far you know, _ 
Than upward to attempt to go; 
It is a beaten well-known Road, 
By hapleſs N umbers often trod, 
Who Carrier's-Horſe-like, hit the Way 
As well i'th' darkeſt Night as Day. 
Kind Inſtinct guides the Brute Creation, 
The Lanthorn of their Preſervation ; 
 Th'Index pointing to each Creature 
The ſalutary Paths of Nature: 
But Man, the Beaſt of . will 
Purſue His own All-knowing Skill! 
And by that Ignis Fatuus Dire, 
Oft's led and left in Quags of Mire, 
Where ſtruggling to get free in vain, 
His Labour {till rewards His Pain.---- 
Firſt, Pardon aſk'd for this Digreſſion, 
I'll e' en proceed to full nee 
And openly at once reveal 
My Furniture from Head to Heel; 
E'en from + Sutura Coronalis, 
Down to the $ Pears Transver ſatis : 


Þ Sutura Coronalis, or the Coronal ſuture is (in Anatomy) the $ A @r Clofng of the ES 


Skull at the very Top of the Head, like, in Form, to the Teeth of two Saws ſet one into 
another. 


y Transverſakis Pedis ſin Anatomy) is a 3 whoſe Office is to bring towards the 
great Toe the Toe that is next to it. And 


And nick as near to Truth * th Way, 
As Modeſty allows to ſay.— 

To hide one Head, one Hat will do, 
Twere needleſs en to have two; 


A Hat I have - but wond'rous ſhabby, 


Corners fring'd out, and Sides grown ſcabby; 
(Stays, Loop, and Button, are no —_— | 
And Lining all to Pieces tore, 


With Cracks behind, and eke before) 


That in a drenching Show'r doth give 
Kind ſhelter like to any Sieve ---- 


My Wig that cou'd with moſt compare, 


Can ſcarcely boaſt one crooked Hair : 
So mean you'd not accept it gratis, 


Not well-made Chandler's Ware more {trait is, 


And ſuch the Cov'ring of my Pate is : 
Without abuſive uſing Tongue ill, 


In ſhort, tis fit for nought but Dunghill ; 
Or to be hung in Field of Grain, 


To fright away the pilt 'ring Train, 

A bad Beginning you'll confeſs, 

But farther hear you'll wonder leſs.--- 
My only Coat, once, Saxon Blue, 
Cameleon-like hath chang'd it's Hue! 
For want o'th' Taylor to repair rent, 

Tis grown at Arm: pits quite tranſparent; 


"4 


Malicious 


19 1 


Malicious Time's deſtructive Fell-blo ws, 

Have likewiſe threſht it out at Elbows: „ 

'Tis ſaid True Blue will never ſtain tho“, 

Yet mine's the Portrait of the Rainbow;  _ 

Thus envious Blaſts of Wind and Rain, 
Have prov'd that e en True Blue will ſtain.--- 
My Waiſtcoat's Gloſs,” that once cou'd vie 

With Tincture of the Brian Dye 

Now's pale as Patient during Vomit, 

And ev'ry bit of Nap gone from it ; 

My Breeches to! Ko 'th' ſelf ſame Stuff, 

Have bore their Share in each Rebuff, 

Loſt all their former bright Emblazure 

And vary'd to a gloomy Azure: 

At Knees they're almoſt grown Thread- bare, 

(Worn out by oft' repeated Pray t) 

Nay ev'ry Part needs ſome Repair. 

Each Stocking, black as Negro once was, 

Or e' en the Wool that on his Sconce grows; 

Whoſe inky Hue fo near ally'd to, 

Saves waſhing olt'---Dirt beſt can hide too; 

Yet, their Complexion too felt change bas! 5 

And ſcabbed Looks like Cur that Mange has; 

F hey ve never yet the Landry's Rub borne, 

In pique whereat the Feet grow ſtubborn ; 


+ Tyri ian Dye — a moſt beautiful Purple. 


C 2a. And 
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And tho' I coax em to good Humour, 
They round the Ancle form a Tumour, 
It And threaten ne er to dwell in Shoe More... 
H Inveterate, vile, ungen'rous Hoſe ! 
8 Thus to forſake my friendly Nees 
And their Diſtreſs regard no more, 
Than Beadle does the Carted- Whore. 
1 Tho' Fortune frown, I'll not deſpair, 
She varies oft'---may look more fair ; 


il == In ſpite of Her They keep the F ield, 


0 bo i Lo). 
} +: | 
| 
4 . 


| 0 Who buckle on "Ag Virtue's Shield ; 

A 2 Defy the Malice of Her Blows ; 
Jt When nervous Virtue docs oppoſe. 

ſl I once more cry you mercy Friend, 

| Digreſſion ſhall no more oftend, 


Nor draw Concluſions till the End. 
Two Shoes 1 have, tho' not a Pair 
Of diff'rent Tenets you may ſwear, 
For one Toe's round, and t'other's ſquare ; 
Their hinder Parts confirm 'tis fo, 
For one Heel's high, and tother's low: 
A Mixture, one of Wood and Leather, 
That dwell familiarly together ; 
he other made of Hide alone, 
et ſcorns to truck” to th' Wooden One ; - 


Fortunaque feraat 
O pole Virtute, minas Lucan. 


[1 D 
0 5 | For: 
19 f ; * 
1 
N at p 4 8 
* © 
* % 
a 


n 3 


For tho' it ſprung from lofty ſt Tree; > eg 


Can boaſt as good a Pedigree 5 
Thus daily they: fall out and jarr, 
And Indian-like wage conſtant War: 
They're emblematic' Whig and 1 
And thus Friend I conclude my Story. 
But now I muſter Recollection, | 
To finiſh thus were Imperfection 
The Piece to Promiſe wou'd not anfwer, 
For I've omitted the main Chance lk - 
An ampler Field to work upon, 
Than any Geer we doff or don; 
_ I'd e' en forgot what wraps my Skin in, 
And never once remember'd Linen: 
Sure to forget one's neareſt Friend, 
To black Ingratitude doth tend, 
And that's a viler Crime by fo 
Than Numbers ſentenc'd at the Bar; 
For He that is poſſeſt of it, 
| & Wou'd doubtleſs all the reſt commit; 
I'll trace it only one Step further, 
'Tis capable of even Murther.---- 
My Shirts and their Adherents, Stocks, 
Are only fit for th' Tinder-Box, 
Or Moll to take to th' Paper-Mill, 
Where Learning may ſhrewd Volumes fall ; 


$ Si ingratum Dixeris,. omnia Dixerts. 


a 
From whence a Folio may ariſe, 
(If Stuff enough to form that Size) 
Revealing occult Myſteries 1 | 
With Epigrams, and ſoft Love-Letters, 
Smart Eſſays too, and tickling Satires, 
Continual railing at their Betters ; 
Contemning Dainties that indulge * em, 
And vicious Luxury promulge em; 
Juſt like the Fox 1'th' Vineyard, cry, 
They're vilely ſour, becauſe too high : 
For what they cannot reach to gripe at, 
They ſeldom fail to have a Wipe at, 
And when they” re challeng'd with Abuſe, 
Then, hobbles in this lame Excuſe; 
When Wiſhes will not take their Places, 
Philoſophy muſt fll the Spaces. 
My Inventory now is finiſh'd, 
I've neither added nor dimioiſh' d, 
Study'd to heighten or debaſe, 
But told in {imple Truth my Cale ; 
From whence it plainly doth appear, 
That Things will grow the worſe for Wear; 
And undergo ſtrange Alteration, 
E'en ſome to + Tranſubſtantiation. 
A moral Meaning we may ſtate here, 
True Emblems of decaying Nature ; 


"I. anſubſtantiation, only means here, changing into another Subſtarice, as Linnen 
Rags are converted into — by the Office of the Mill, &C. | 5 


[45 3 
For you and I Friend, by De grees, ö 
Muſt wither and decay like 1 3 Fer 
Not Houſes, Lands, een Cræſus Store! 
When Death pays Viſit at the Door, 
Can Life prolong one ſingle Hour: 
Then let us keep perpetual Watch, 
And Time by th' Forelock ſtrive to catch; 
For once paſt by, twill be too late, 
He's bald behind, no hold we'll get; 
Thus wiſely do thi Poet's draw Him, 
(Tho' never yet was one that ſaw Him) 
From Fancy oft' we gather more, {1.7 ORs 
Than real Objects to explore; pn 3TTVY 
Inſtructive Leſſons we may find N © 
In all the mythologic' Kind, 
For Fables were as ſuch deſign d: 
The Authors were compell'd per Force, 
To make Irrationals diſcour fem \ 
And oft' a Proverb of Old Chis N 
Eſcapes from moralizing Geeſe, 
And now and then a Phraſe of Latin, 
From Mouth of learned Aſs comes pat in; 
Sometimes, a Thefis of Religion, un ban 
Is argued o'er tween Duck af Wigghams bar itt ona a 
Then Rats and Cats, or Dogs and Mice, Ft 
Shall ſolve you Problems in a Tric 
= 1 D AM Skill'd 


[14] 


Skill d deeply in Chronology 
As Doctors in Doſology, 

Or Grub/ireet Bards Tautol ogy : 

Can tell you when each Emp'ror reign d, 
When fick the Sabbath was profan'd ; 
And be as punctual to the Day, 

As Creditors that want their Pay : 

In ſhort there's neither Art or Science, 

With which they hold not ſome Athance 3 
By nice Criterion can deſc 
If this be Truth, and that a Lye, 

And any knotty Point untie : 

With equal Eaſe can ſet loud Duns off, 
As Sis, + Practitioners let Guns off; 
And plead if Poverty beſiege em, 
Meceſſitas non habet Legem ; 

Tho' Tactus Spiritu Divino, 

He cannot pay who has no Rhino; 

A Maxim that was held lang Syne-o. 

Theſe, and ten thouſand other e 
Are us'd by Birds and Beaſts of Parts; 

They caught 'em from their gracious Maſters, 

And humbly imitate their Paſtors : 

Hence may we learn the World's Deceits, 


And find that all Mankind are Cheats ; 


+ The Savj/ are train d to Military Exerciſe almoſt from their Cradle. 


+ 


In 


[15] 


In this Shape one, in that another, 
Still Brother perſecuting Brother : 
Vet ſuch a Buſtle ſome Folk keep, 


No ſeeming Time to eat or fleep | 


What with the Bus neſs of the Dey; 355 

And calculated Hours to pray; 

You'd ſwear, like + That which varies Dyes, 

They liv'd on Air, or wand'ring Flies; 

If you believe themſelves they'll tell ye, 

To feed the Soul they ſtarve the Nau : 

Continual poring over Books, 

Whoe'er comes in, full well it looks; 

And gets the Name of Orthodox: 

Converſant quite with all Perſuaſions, 

Can Scripture quote on all Occaſions ; 

Yet know as much reveal'd Religion, 

As Birds that roam the airy Region; 

And can as well define Devotion, 

As th' Inhabitants o'th' Ocean; 

And all the diff rent Forms of Pray r, 
As Aan Wolf, or Ruſſian Bear: 

I do not ſay. that all are ſo, 

Made up of meer external Shew 

For then, there'd be no Call for Teachers, 

We e'en might hang up all our Preachers; 


t The Cameleon, which is reported by ** to live, or feed, on Air alone ;, but. 
others that have enquir'd more ſtrictiy in Nature, affirm, they feed on Flies ; Numbers | 
of thoſe InſeQts having been found in them. Bus 
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. [ 16 5 
But thoſe that do to inoſt prete bend. 5 
We often find know leaſt i'th' End. i 
Well !---ſhall we march, and leave Relig on n? 
Or ſhall we carry ſtill the Siege on * 
I think twere wiſer far to tramp, 
Whilſt Ammunition's in the Camp ; : 


For then with Honour we retreat, 
And run no Riſque of a Defeat ; 


_ 


All prudent Gen'rals manage "Dr 


Know when to give, and ward the Blow.---- 
But now Friend let me cloſe peruſe 
Your laſt Epiſtle---ſee what News 


For now I'm got i'th' ſcribbling Vein, 


Tl anſwer ev'ry ſingle Strain; 


For ev'ry hy, and ev'ry Wherefore, 


I ſhall return you Thus, and Therefore : 


(For when the & Cacoethes ſeizes 
The Fool muſt write, or there no Eaſe is) 
So prythee ſtand upon your Guard, 


I'th' prop'reſt Poſture well to wad; 


Or I ſhall cudgel you moſt ſoundly, 


So mark me well I tell you er ; 
I'm not ſo great a Wit tis plain, 

But ſtill ſome Mem'ry I retain, 

My laſt of Letters you made Sport of, 
And faid I'd cut Things mighty ſhort off ; 


$ Cacoethes Scribendi; a dire Diſeaſe, or fooliſh Itch to write Volumes without the 
leaſt Genius, | Compar'd 


| 


*7.2 o 


1 
Compar d it to a crop- ear 'd Pug, 
That Bow-wows twice and then lies ſnug : : 
Stand clear my Friend, and now have at Tides 
For (in the Weſtern T ongue) F'ze Swat Thee. 
There are ſome Out-lines in your Letter, 
I'd have your next explain em better; 
The Form at preſent {hews not clear, „„ 
Lay Colours on and make't appear; 
But if I hap' to gueſs aright 
(Conſid' ring — Shade nor Light) 
Tis Atheiſt you ſeem to ſketch . 
I. cannot think there's fuch a Wretch ; 
Or that Friend RokkRTH wou'd inchne | 
To doubt an Author all Divine ; | 
Each Work o'th' Earth i'th Air and Sea, 
Confirms there is a Deity ; | | | 
View but an Anatomic” Plan NG 
The very Structure of vain Man 
Will plainly prove a Pow'r ſupreme 
Was th' Architect o'th* wond'rous Frame | 
What ſtrange Belief ſome Chriſtians have! 
More Pagan than the Indian Slave | 
Cou'd Atoms into Order dance! 
And all the World be form'd by Chance? 
O vile, prepoſt'rous, abſurd Notion ! 
 Keen-mowing Scythe of all Devotion: ry, 
: 


8] 
Bid honeſt Bon but look i'th' Glaſs, 
And there behold His pretty Face 
And then demand the — Stultus, 


It Chance form'd that Symmetria Vultus ? 
What can He urge in His Defence ? 


He's ſurely retrograde i in Senſe ; 


No Fellow with an Ounce of Brain 
Such horrid Doctrine wou'd maintain; 
His + Cerebrum is touch'd moſt ſure, 
Nor is the + Cerebellum pure; 
Such Notions ne' er cou'd fill His Pate 5 
If either were in perfect State: 


With Credit giv n to your Aſſertion, 
Tl hourly pray f for His Converſion ; 


That Reaſon may reſume her Seat, 
And Sceptre ſnap of Folly's State ; 
That ſhe alone unrival'd reign, 

And baniſh ev ry Thought that's vain: 
That Light may dawn, dark Clouds untold, 
And Bos the God of Truth behold, 


: Effulgent on His Throne of Grace! 


With radiant Mercy in His Face ! 


Ready to pardon and eſpouſe 
The Wretch who with Repentance glows ; 


+ Cercbrum, is the Chief or Fore part of the Brain, where the Animal Spirits are 


ſaid to generate all deep laid Machinations, &c. 


4 Cerebellum, is the hinder, or leſſer Fart of the Brain, where trivial, n only are 
ſaid to be conceiv'd. 


1 


It, the foul Boſom purges clean N 
From Sin, as it had never beenz _ i 
With Joy each former Fault's forgiv'n, v4 
And the converted Soul gains Heav'n. 

My elf I flatter with the Pleaſure 

You Il anſwer me your frſt of Leiſure ; . 

I'd rather hear you're high in Health, 

Than hundreds of new-fall'n Wealth; 

For you had full enough before 

Gainſt Poverty to ſhut the Door, 

Had I as much I'd aſk no more: 

But Fortune has of late been cruel, 

And Fuel ſtill has heap'd on Fuel, 

And fed the Flame of Need ſo hiph, | 
That Furle, and almoſt Hope' s drawn dry: 

$ Yet ought we ſtruggle gainſt the Stream, 
And whilſt the Bladder Hope holds, ſwim ;, 
For that once burſt, good Night may call, 
Dance, Play, and Farce, are over all ; 

The Curtain drops at warning Bell, 

And what ſucceeds no Man can tell. 

Then ſquander not, retrench betimes, 

For Poverty's the a of Crimes; 

The moſt unpardonable here, 

And feels the Laſh of Law ſevere ; 


$ Providentia Dei omnia gu bernantur; & que putatur Parna, Medicina et. 


Meets 
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Meets Contumely and Diſgrace, 


With Curſes open to its Face, 


From thoſe which term'd each Fault a Grace. 


Friends, Store you'll find, whilſt Fortune ſmiles, 
But if by Chance the Slut beguiles, 


They Il ſkip like Hail from off Pan- Tiles. 
I once had Views I often dream of, 


And Joys departed hear the Scream of ; 


Their Apparitions will n 5 

And dying Groans invade my Ear; 
They bring to Mind a num'rous Train 
Of Objects that alarm my Brain; 

The hideous Spectres oft” infeſt, 


And ſteal the Quiet from my Breaft. 


But Vemo fine Cruce Beatus--== 
There's Comfort ftill tho' Fortune hate us. 


Once, lull'd in Fortune's Lap I lay, 


Receiv'd kind Welcome each new Day ; 
Thoſe happy Hours are fled away : 


Thoſe Faces that were wont to hail 


My Riſing, now have turn'd the Tail, 
Cauſe Seedy grown as any M elon, 


Unnotic'd now as Convict-Felon 
Remains Your Humble Har. MACLEL LAN; 


THE 


L 5 
The RAPTUR* D LOVER. 


OY FUL I muſt ever be, 2 
Whilſt my Laſſy I careſs; Q 
Whilſt her lovely Form I ſee, 


Loſt I am in rapt rous Gaze: 


No corroding Cares moleſt, 
Whilſt her vital Warmth J Gals 
Gently leaning on her Breaſt, 

All my Senſes fondly reel. 


Buſy Thoughts no Entrance find, 

Love alone the Manſon fills ; 

Love the Calmer of the Mind, 
Love the Curer of all Ills : 


Love the Bliſs of Mortals here, 
And the Seat of Bliſs above; 
Love the moſt harmonious Sphere, 
Saints and Angels live in Love. 
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. On firſt ſeeing C AE 14. 


"I TH leſs Surprize ſure Adam gaz d 
When Eve's delightful Form was rais d! 


Or Paris, when in naked Strife 


Stood enus, * and Jove's _— 
F = - The 


[ 22 ] 

N * Roy al Swain on Beauties gazing, 

'Thine had He ſeen, Thine, more amazing | 
+ Cytherea had not gain'd the 1 

But ret to thy brighter Eyes! 

The Boy had deign'd to Thee the Fruit 

Of Gold, and eulied the Diſpute. 


+ One of the Names of Venus. 
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To CALIA at Har TOILET. 


ISTAKEN fart! can't Thou pretend 
M The Work of Nature to amend 
Where ſhe's employ'd Her utmoſt Skill ? 
The nat'ral Beauties of the Maid 
Are weaken'd by thy fancy d Aid, 

And loſe their wonted Force to . 


erer 


rere eee 


To CALIA when at CHURCH. 


O Matre * Filia  pulebrin 
1 


CE LIA veil that viercing Bye f 
Deſtructive to each Stander-by; 
Each Glance from it's a bearded Dart, 


That ſwiftly flies and wounds each Heart: 
. + TD Take 
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Take Pity here thou murd'ring Fair, 
And ſlay not in the Houſe of Pray r; 
At Play, Aſſembly, take thy Fill, 

Sure Six Days are enou' to kill; 
The hallow'd Seventh ſhou'd be free, 
And all Things reſt, as likewiſe Thee.---- 
Since none there are can grant a Patent, 
To work i'th' Houſe, i'th' Field, or a Tent 
That Day, thy Charms ſhou'd las quite latent. 
If to rob Thou hadſt a Privilege, 
Conſider, in a Church tis Sacrilege . 
Improp'reſt Place to think of ſtealing, 
And ſure if Thou haſt any Feeling, 
So ſure Thou'lt bluſh at the revealing---- | 


A ſhameful Story for to tell on, 


That e en in Church Thou play'ſt the Felon! 

And ſtealing Hearts, neglects thy Duty 
To the great Donor of thy Beauty; 
Nor in that Place can'ſt Thou expect 
Thy Charms ſhou'd meet a due Reſpect, 
For. we muſt Heav'n or Thee neglect : 

It is impoſhble that We 

Can ſerve at once both Heav'n and Thee ;, 

And therefore for to keep us Holy, 

One Day conceal that Monopoly 

Of Beauties from us full and wholly. 


— 
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An E PIT APH 


On WILLIAM HALL, a Blackſmith, 


Ke. ih being ſeiz'd with thei Cacoethis Scribendi, grew too idle 


to work, ſo commenc d POET ; and having ſpun out ſome 
few Months (almoſt half-ſtarv 49 in that exalted Station, 
as, paſſing along the Street, one windy Day, kilPd by the 
accidental Fall of a Chimmey. 


ERE lie interr'd 'till Doomſday's Call, 
The fole Remains of WILLIAM HALL; 
A fingle Life ſhrewd WILLIAM choſe, | 


For Man and Wife are often Foes; 
In Marriage therefore He'd ne'er enter, 
He ſwore it was a raſh Adventure ; 


The ſecret Fear of wearing Horn too, 


(As no Man knows what Fate He's born to) 


Made him reſolve no Spouſe to own, 
Dependent on himſelf alone; 

To baniſh all domeſtic' Strife, 

He led a Celebacic' Life: 

As Blackſmith once employ d his Time, 
But fond of Eaſe, and fond of Rhyme, 
Declines the Hor/z-/bce Trade, and — 
To ſerve as Journeyman the Muſes; 
(Twere needleſs Both Hands to employ, 
When One can all our Wants ſupply, 

The huge Shdge- Hammer well to brandiſh, 


Graves Aid from Two----One ſways a Standiſh x 
KReſolv'd 


[] 


Reſoly'd to end Paw or GRANVILLE |. 
Takes up the Pen, and quits the Anvil: 


But there, alas He Hammers more 
By far than He had done before; 


And on He might have eee, 4 ſtill, | 
Had not Death H. ammer Hammer d Wir“ 5 


eee | 


A HY M N, 


In Imitation of the Canticle----O-mnia Opera Domi- 
Benedicite. 


Y Soul aſſiſt my Voice to raiſe, 
And tune it to thy Mater 8 Fraiſe ; 

Ye Elements with one Fes 

Sing Praiſe unto your bounteous Lord; 

Let Flocks, and Herds, in Concert j join, 

And feather'd Songſters all combine ; 

Aſſiſt ye Winds the glorious Cauſe, 

And lofty Cedars wave Applaule ; 

Let Lebanon's aſpiring Tram 

With humbleſt Homage hail His Reign; 

Ye Nations of the creeping Throng, 

Join Chorus in the grateful Song; 

Let ev'ry Stream and purling Rill,. 

Each Hill and Dale with Praiſes fill; 
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Let Ocean raiſe its rougher Voice, 
And the whole finny Tribe rejoice ; 
Let all who hope to grace His Throne, 


Sing Praiſe to Him, and Him alone; 
Fail mighty Three, thou Sovereign One. 
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— 1 
Mon Ebur neque Aureum 
Mea renidet in domo lacunar : Hon. 


RANT me ye Powers but this Requeſt, 
And let who will the World conteſt” 

A mod rate Fortune, juſt to keep 

+ The Wolf from Door, and ſome few Sheep; 5 
A well-tenc'd Hut to hide my Head in, 

With ſecond Room to put a Bed in; 5 

Good honeſt Thatch inſtead o' Tile on't, 
And Pariſh Church within a Mile on't; a 

A well-bred Spouſe, of mildeſt Nature, 

Of midling Birth, and midling Stature; 

A Cellar ſtor d ich wholeſome Liquor, 

To treat a Friend, or hearty Vicar; 

With Butler, Pope, or Swift, to dip in, 

Amidft our Intervals of Sipping; 

Thus happy and contented, I 


« Near ſome ſmooth Stream” cou'd live and die. 
| + A Term for * free from Duns. 1 
On 


4 


on Cc 8 &« ma 11 v. 


Ble fed are the M erciful, for they ſpall obtain M: ercy. 
St. Matthew, Chap. v, Ver, 7. 


F all the ſocial Virtues Men eſteem ( 
Sure Heav'n-born Charity's the worthieſt Theme; 
Tis certain form'd upon the 7ob/eft Plan, 
Exalts the Fair, and dignifies the Mar : 
How beauteous does the female Face appear, 
When /o/7-ey"d Pity ſteals the trickling Tear! 
How graceful too his manly Form's expreſt! 
When touch'd with Pity heaves the manly Breaft. --- 

The learned Saint Ap ultine us'd to . 1 
© That Charity it ſelf 46 over pay,” 
© + That other Virtues have their contrary”. 
"Tis Charity alone can Deify, 
Make Mortals with Immortals ſeem to vie: 
Cherubic” Bleſſing Attribute divine | 
An Off ring, worthy, Heavens facred Shrine. 
When . > Jonws mourn, and tender Orpbans cry, 
'Tis Juſt to Give, twere Baſeneſs to Deny, 
| Refuſe a Piztance of the large given Sum 

A Feather to the Donor of the Plume. 

Sure, to be mild, and hoſpitably kind, 

Shews Strength « of Soul and Moblengſs of Mind: 


+ Habere omnia Sacramenta, & Malus Ie poteſt: habere autem Charitatem, Malus 


L non poteſt. ä Thoſe, 


Beſeech that Power who 3 above the Sky, 


To guide, and bring Ye to a 6% Eternity. 
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Thoſe, 6 the Meedy, and the Sick careſs, 


Kind Providence will lend its Hand to bleſs, 
Show'r Plenty down, and eagerly requite 
With ten-fold Intereſt, each given Mite : 
Actions like theſe, on ſoaring Pinions fly, 


On Fame's expanded WI ings they reach the Sky $ 


The Winds too, bear em o'er the flecting Waves, 18 


Where e'cr Leviathan his Boſom laves; 
Where Monarch reigns, or Potentate preſides, 


Where Oceans roll, or Rivers hurl their Tides ; 


Each diſtant alm! with Britains Virtue rings, 
Britain the Envy of all Europe s Kings; 

All Albion's Shores Britannig's Sons reſound! 
Britannia 's Sons, for Charity renown'd: 

Nor leſs in Rank appear the Britiſb Fair, 

« Who make the Welfare of the Poor their Care. 


To feed the Famiſh'd, and the Maim' d to heal, 


What higher Joy can human Boſoms feel? 
Each * Wretch, ſhall from his Pillow raiſe 
His ſickly Head, ald ſigh Your Virtue's Praiſe; 


Then, lift his Hands, and, with imploring Eye 


How glorious this | How lovely ! How auguſt |! 
How tempting to deſerve, how nobly TFuſt.--- 
Ye gen'rous Patrons of the deep Diſtreſt, 


Go 1% . to be bleſt : 


What 


What Ve depoſite now, is las; not giv'n, 

'Tis lent on Earth, to be repaid i in Heav'n. 

Long may Ye live, and ev'ry Hour be crown 4 
With ſmiling Plenty in continual Round; 

Sweet Slumbers on Your peaceful Pillows wait, | 

A Gift beyond poor pompous gaudy State; 
*Wake to new Joys, each Morn' new Pleaſures ptove, 
"Riſe to be happy, to be lov'd, and love: 
And when the great Proprietor of all, 

Shall from this Yale of Sorrow give Ye Call, 
Th' angelic” Hoft will wing Ye on Your Way, 
Unto the Seat of Bhs Your Souls convey, 

To bog eee * 
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LE quam memento, rebus in Arduis, 

Servare mentem; non ſecus ac bonis, 

Ab inſolenti remperatam 

Ltitia. — Hos, 


ONTENT ! thou billion Elixir of Life 
Ineſtimable, ſalutary Cordial?! 

By all der d, by few or none poſſeſs d; 

Not having fingle Thee, they want the M Hole, 


Remain at very beſt a headleſs Trunk. 
H Mol 


Moft, by vain Search! in a bed, Rand 
Chearleſs return, with Woes accumulated, 
By ſad Experience taught their Error. 
Fallacious Good! oft” ſeeming in our W 
When fartheſt diſtant, and eludes our Grafp : 
Thou unkixt Wand'rer puzzling in the Search. 
By heaping Traſh, ſome think to gain the 
Dear-deſir d Viſtane, (fooliſh Conj vt! ares 
But thou art diſtant ſtill as Pole Ger Pole, 
Not to be found with pompous Pageantry, 
Or gain d by Gold, corruſcant Evil. 
I'd, Sf poſſelt of thee, thou Compound tre- 
Not wi, a ſingle Grain for .Cre/us' Wealth. | 
Man, vain Man ! tho' pregnant with Mountain 


Is oft with Pain deliver'd of ab 2 | 
And they, who think to lure by vitious Pomp 
This ſhy Viſitant, ſhall to their Sorrow find, 

The very Bait they lay, will prove the Scare-Crow. 
_ Conrent! and balmy Sleep 7 inſep rable Twain! 
Voak- mates ſincere | 1 Aliens to Court---- 
'Tis not Titles, Equipage and Splendour, 

Pow'r, Precedence, or all the gaudy Train 

Of venal Grandeur (dire Poſſeſlions) | that 

Ye delight in; but diſtantly remote 
From Palaces and State bad Eminence) 
Reſide in Cottage humble and obſcure. 


CONTENT! 


ConTenr | thou not to be  parchas'd Aye 
Heart- eaſing Med' cine de ial Votion 1 | 


If there h fublunary Bliſs, ths" Dee ol SHO 5 2 


With Dove-like-Softneſs Reals into the Sout, hy 


Making All joyful Harmony within: 5 8 ho of 2 


Devoid of Thee our great PROGENITOR / fell, 
Diſatisfy d midſt Plenty ! tir'd with Eaſe . 


Grew a forlorn Wand rer, expell as 2 2799 0 


Laden with Shame, quitting the bleft Abode, 


Did naked Penance, trembling at his Grime : 2 AE 0 


The Curſe (hereditary Ill) entaiFd 
Upon his Seed, debars Felicity, 
And makes Mankind inevitably wrewhed.” 


Long live + AucusTus'! and thy State ue | 


If thou approv'ft, I envy not thy Fate; 


No more [I'll wait thy Beck”, or fear thy F en * 


Or Smile, or oorrugate thy owe tis equal: 
No longer make vain Court” to thee with Suit 
Unheeded ; for none but POWER- DIVINE 


Can * ny ample Boon, Cox RN 1 crave. * 2 8 


| + The Author's once- kind Patron. 611 
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* * * 


On RURAL SIMPLICITY. 
.0 Rus quando te iterum. vifurys ? | Rn Ae | 


ON DINA's Dames no more can pleaſe 


The Man, who harmleſs and at Eaſe, 
In mir Cott' with Plenty crown'd, 


Loy at their reſtleſs is guy Round ; Beholds 


* . 
; - 
a 


ae >! 


($1 


pe $ the N. ymph jn n native Dreſs 
air Arcadiam Shepherdels | 
Whoſe Blood flows briſkly thro her TO 
Free from hereditary Pains ; | 
Whoſe: Anceſtors, with gentle Pace, 

Met good old Age, with ruddy Face ; 

No Racks, or Rheums, or aching Shins, 
Occafion d by their former Sins. | 
Bed gain d betimes, and early uitted, 

Make: ev'ry Joint the Meer kn itted. 
Tis Exerciſ dilutes the Blood, 
Keeps Nature in a merry Mood, 
Each Nerve tight-brac'd ; conſtant in Uſe, 
Grow ſtrong the F ibres and the Sinews, ---- 

The Cottage Nymph with roſy Cheek, 
Who ſpends in Bus'neſs all the Week; 
When Sunday comes, that Day. of Reſt, 
(Fixt 5 for Man and Beaſt) 
She dreſſes neat, in gay Attire, 

Not with Intent to raiſe Deſire, 

Or make a gaping Crowd admire ! 

But thinks in Rev'rence to the Day, 

Her Garb ſhou'd be more neat and gay 
Than buſy | ones require: In haſte 

She finiſhes her Head and Waiſt, 

The Parith Bells have almoſt done, 
And en far off, A | 


. 


And/ or the Lawn lis trips ay, 
Briſk as the Lady of the May; 4 
Her pretty Limbs aſcend the Stile. 
And reach with Speed the diſtant Mile: 
With {lower Pace the N ympth returns, 
Young Corydon (whoſe Boſom burns 
With pleaſing Fire) attends the Fair; ; 
In gentle Wiſpers fills her Ear 
With Tales of Love; twixt Hope and F car 
Invokes her Aid, to fark his Pain, 
Reſtore his Peace of Mind again, 

And pity her deſponding Swain. 
Nou Sol's ſevere Meridian Ray 
Darts fiercely down, the Heat of Day 
Extream, too potent for the Blood, 
Requires the Shelter of the Wood ; 
Nimbly they tri along the Glade, 

To ſome kind Elm or Poplar's Shade, 
Where Phzbus no Admittance finds, 
Nor envious Blaſts of bluſt ring Winds 
Mäoleſt the happy Pair; Serene | 
As were thoſe + Groves the Cyprian 2 

Enjoy'd her lovely Huntſman in. 
Fatigu'd, upon the yielding Graſs, 

Down ſits the Lad and Ong Laſs, 

JN 


* Pc FPS" Force. 


Thus 


be rd from the Mid-day Heat, 
Enjoy the pleaſing cool Retreat ; 
She hears, believes, nor doubts the Swain 
Whilſt he relates his am'rous Pain, 
But ſighs art ev Ty Cloſe- 2— — 
Credits his 1 thouſand Loves, 
Looks kind -and his fond Tale: approves : 
No more can ſhe the Vouth deny, 
Cry--Pſhaw--away--nay Pr'ythee--Fie | 
Her Fear diſpels, now quits her Pride, 
And Lofe taught Ppbillis blooms a Bride. 
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A HYMN of THANKSGIVING 
= me DEITY, | 


On the unexpected Recovery of a dear Fritxd from 
a late moſt dangerous Illneſs. ; 


AIL mighty Lord of Peace and Love, 
Thy Goodneſs all adore; 
All Folk on Earth, all Saints above ; 
Shall praiſe Thee evermore. 


Thy Name in Mouth of Mortals ſtill 
Throughout the Globe ſhall ring, 
Thy Praiſe reſound from ev ry Hill, 


T 186 Praiſe, O Lion 8 King 1 
Who, 


o 


Oz | CL ar 

nd graſp our Brother's 

Didſt by thy Nod create, 
And made Life's Foe e 


Whilſt our uncertain Years' 

Thy Praiſe we'll daily fing 3 
Thou kept thy Servant Lord ſecure, 
Beneath thy hallow'd Wing. 


Without thy Aid ; all, all in vain } 
Doth Med' cine Power aſſert; 7 200 * 

Tis Thee alone can baniſh Pain, 
And raiſe th'enfeebled Heart. 12 80 Th 30 


Accept dear Lord eur Thanks fincere, K 
For ſaving of our Friend, 
To ſuccour Thou art ever near, 


Who on thy Grace depend. n 


reſerve him from Diſeaſes dire, r 
From Malice t6o of Foes ; 
rom all that jointly wou'd conſpire, 
His Welfare to oppoſe. Lofts Leif | 


* 


rotect him Lord, prolong his Date, 
Continue ſtill to ſave; _ : 
or Thou haſt ſnatch'd him once from Fate. 
And baulk'd the gaping Grave. | xy 

| - - Death 


Theſe are kind Leſſt | 
3 To fav'rite Children giv'in's ; 
Which whiſp'ring tell the Soul's ecur 
5 And make her thirſt for Heav'n. 


0 : 
* 5 


Us 


+ cho 


Me loudly will proclaim; 19 1 2 


- And each new Morn' will we rejoice, 
= In Hymning of thy Name. 


Thy loving Kindneſs without End, 
Shall ſtill recorded be; 


. Thanks to thy Ma 


O grant his new-enliven'd 
1 Purſue thy holy Wajß 
Fach ſtubborn Paſſion 
nd then he cannot ſtray. = 


But chearfully in Virtue's Road. 
Find Footing firm and fure; 
There Hymn eternally his God, 
5 Whilſt Life and Soul e 


* 


by — * 
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noſt ſure, 1 10 34 


* 


Thy Mercy Lord with chearful Voice, 


Thou'ſt ſav d from Death our darling Friend, 


